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' SUFFERING- A 
SNAKES/ CACTUS 
JACK, yOU'VE GOT 
EVE Ry KIND OF 
CACTUS I EVER 'S 
SAW / WHAT PO 
YOU PLAN TO DO 
. WITH THEM ? J 



/ I'M TRyiNG ^ 
TO GROW CACTUS 
PLANTS THAT FOLKS 
BACK EAST WILL Buy 
FOR THEIR GARDENS 
—AND THAT'LL LIVE 
> IN EVERy CLIMATE/ . 



BO MOST FOLKS 
A CACTUS IS JUST 
A WILD DESERT 
PLANT- SPlNV AND 
USELESS / BUT TO 
MOMTB HALE'S 
OLD PROSPECTOR 
FRIEND/ CACTUS 
UACK, CACTUS 
MEANT A WAY TO 
EARN A LIVING- / 
AND TO THE GUN- 
SLINGING MEMBERS 
OF THE BOLD CACTUS 
<3ANG,THE HARP 1 / 
DESERT PLANTS 
BECAME PERFECT 
HIDE-OUTS/ HOW ? 
FOR THE ANSWER 
TO THAT, READ — 
THg CACTUS 
GANG GETS STUCK, 



As Monte 
RIDES OUT 
OVER THE 
DESERT- 



CACTUS JACK'S ASTUB-JI 
BORN CRITTER/ SPENT 
HALF HIS LIFE SEARCHING 
FOR GOLD— NOW HE'S 
WORKING ON SOMETHING 
JUST AS FAR- FETCHED.'' 
BUT MAYBE HE'LL MAKE A 
A SUCCESS OUT OF IT/ HE'S 
DETERMINED ENOUGH/ r~% 



THANKS, 
i MONTE / 
1 1 PLUMB 

NEEDED 

THE SUPPLIES 
YOU AND PARD 
BROUGHT ME ' 



I SURE HOPE THE 1 
PUBLIC HEARS ABOUT 
yc>UR PLANTS—/ 
THAT THEy BUY 
ff THEM, JACK/ 
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THEY'RE VAMOOSING WITH 
THE SACKS / GOING OVER 
THAT RIDGE / BUT THEY 

WON’T GET BAR-- , ^ 

l NOT ON FOOT/ J sdt 



AN OUTLAW GANG- 
HOLDING UR A COACH / 
AND THEY'RE PULLING 

IRON /LET'S SET y ' 

■T MOVING // _-A 

( PARDNER • ) 



WE'LL > 
ROUND THEM 
UP PRONTO, 
. PARD / 



&UT WHEN MONTE 
AND PARDNER r 
GAIN THE TOP V 
OF THE RIDGE- \ 



THE ANSWER 
COMES FROM 
BEHIND MONTE. 



GREAT DAy/ 

THE HOLDUP MEN 

HAVE DISAPPEARED/ 

^THERE'S NOT A SIGN 
OF THEM / B-BUT WHERE 
CAN THE VARMINTS T — — 

■ r se ? JY] 



WHERE? JUST 
WHERE THEy . 
ALWAYS HIDE ' 
OUT— -INSIDE 
THE CACTUS 
7 PLANTS ' j 




YOU'RE THE 
STAGECOACH 
DRIVER, EH ? 
WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN- INSIDE 
THE 



JUST THAT/ A 

BARREL CACTUS 

IS BIG ENOUGH 
FOR A MAN TO 
HIDE IN/ MANY OF 
ARE HOLLOW/ 
GANG JUST RUNS 



^THEY VlV-EEN ROBBING ^ 
COACHES FOR MONTHS/ 
AND THERE ARE 90 MANY 
CACTUS PLANTS IT'S IM- 
POSSIBLE TO FIND THEM/ 
THAT'S WHY THEY'RE 
CALLED THE CACTUS 
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MR.CARTER, I'VE GOT SAt 
NEWS /THE COACH WAS 
HELD UP AGAIN By THE 
CACTUS SANS/ THEy SOT 
AWAY WITH THE MONEy 
SACKS /THIS SENT HERE, 
MONTE MALE, SAW THE 





f I SAW THEM RUN 
OVER THE RIDGE 
NEXT TO THE COACH 
ROAD/ BUT By THE 
TIME PARDNER AND 
I SOT OVER THE 
RIDGE, THEy'D/ 
DISAPPEARED 



THAT IS BAD NEWS/ 
HALE, yDU’VE SOT A REP- 
UTATION FOR CAPTURING- 
OWLHOOTS l HOW WOULD 
you LIKE TO TAKE A CRACK 
AT NABBING THIS CACTUS 
GANG £ I'D LIKE 
TO HIRE 
you AS 






RIGHT NOW/ I 
WAS PLANNING 



CARTER; 
yoU'VE GOT 
VDURSELF 
A NEW 
PLOVEl 
WHEN DO 
I START 
WORK? 



LATER, AS 



A COACH 



RUMBLES 



UP THE 



TRAIL 



FROM 



TOWN' 



r^3 



I'LL JUST RIDE 
BACK HERE, KEEP- 
INS THE COACH 
IN SIGHT, BUT FAR 
ENOUGH AWAy 
SO THE OUTLAWS 
WON'T KNOW J'M 
GUARDING IT/ j" 

v— “ 




RECKON THIS'LL 
put you OUT OF 

COMMISSION/ - 



AT THE 
COACH ; 



C'MON , 
Boy/ LET'S 
GET UP 
THERE, , 
PRONTO. 



r HERE / 
GRAB THE 
SACKS 
AND LET'S 
GET OVER 
THE / 

. RlDSE • 
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AS MONTE GALLOPS UP, INTENT ON 
CUTTING OFF THE OUTLAWS BEFORE 
THEY CAN REACH THEIR CACTUS 
HIDE-OUTS--- 



---THE DRIVER, WHO HAS BEEN 
KNOCKED UNCONSCIOUS, ROLLS 
TO THE SIDE OF THE LURCHING 
STAGE COACH / < 



0H ( OH /THAT N 
DRIVER'S GOING 
TO FALL UNDER 
THE WHEELS-- 
IF I DON'T... . 







LEAVING THE UMCONSCIOUSPRlVER SAFELY 
By THE SIDE OP THE ROAD, MONTE URGES 

pardmer up over the ridge / «siat3crHr 



.CATCH HIM. 



NO use/ they've escaped 

AGAIN / THEy'RE HIDDEN IN 
THOSE BARREL CACTUS 
PLANTS WHERE IT'S vrr^J 
IMPOSSIBLE TO 

*7 FIND THEM/ Slistll § 





IF THERE'S ANYONE WHO ** 
CAN HELP ME RIDE HERD ON 
THIS GANG, IT'S CACTUS JACK / 
HE KNOWS EVERYTHING THERE 
IS TO KNOW ABOUT THE c— — < 
DESERT PLANTS ---AND \ 
MAYBE HE CAN FIGURE / 

OUT A WAY TO STOP 
7 THE GANG/ 




MOMENTS f I'LL HAVE TO PAY 
LATER— I HIM A VISIT/ BUT 

- r * FIRST— I’D BETTER 

/TAKE THIS INJURED 
I MAN BACK TO TOWN 
V - -AND REPORT TO 
• CARTER/ rrf 
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BA ck r so that's it, carter/. 

IN f THEY GOT AWAY AGAIN • 
TOWN. \ AS LONS AS THOSE OUT- 
LAWS HAVE THE BARREL 
/ CACTUS TO HIDE IN THEIR 
CRIMES ARE PRACTICALLY 
A FOOLPROOF/ » -grg 



THERE ISA CHANCE/BUT 
IT'LL TAKE TIME /AND 
UNTIL I PUT MY PLAN INTO 
EFFECT, IT WON T BE T 
SAFE TO SEu© ANOTHER 1 

r coach THiaausH / 



ALL RlSHT, MONTE/ 
I’LL HOLD UP ON 
SHIPMENTS UNTIL I 
— -I GET WORD i 

jik from you 1 

THiAT IT'S j 
V SAFE/ y 



BUT THAT* MEANS 
My COACH BUS l - 
_ NESS IS RUINED, 
MONTE / ISN'T THERE 
’SOME WAy WE CAN 
m STOP THEM f r-r-j 



I'VE BEEN DEVELOPING A 
BRAND OF CACTUS SPORES, 
OR SBES&, THAT MAY HELP 
US IN A LITTLE PLAN/ TO- 
NIGHT IF IT'S WlNDy ENOUGH 
WE'LL RIDE OVER TO THAT «s 

cactus and do a job, ) 
—7 monte / , , t—T/ v v 



' THAT'S THE STORY 
CACTUS JACK / CAN 
you THINK OF ANy c 
1 WAY TO STOP THE ' 
GANG FROM USING 
J THE BARREL 
CACTUS PLANTS. 

FOR HIPE-OUT5 / 



SPURRING PARDNER OUT OF 
TOWN, MONTE HEADS FOR 
THE RANCH OF HIS OLP 
FRIEND CACTUS ! 
i SURE hope^|1BM 
THAT CACTUS JACK 

CAN HELP ME , / 

ON THIS/ ) 



J HMMM / 

THEY'VE GOT 
| A MIGHTY 
SLICK SCHEME 
THERE, MONTE/ 
BUT MAYBE I 
CAN PUT A TJT^k 
CRIMP IN pjfll 
THEIR - / 

PLANS- 
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SADDLE UP AND 
ripe with us / 
Vo U MAY SEE r 
SOME FIRE- 
■TT WORKS/ J 



\ I'M NOT SURE/AAR. g 
) CARTER. 1 CACTUS 4 
/JACK AND I WORKED 
► OUT THE LITTLE / 
SCHEME WE HAD IN 1 
MIND---SO LET'S SEE 



POUR 

DAYS 

LATER- 



MONTE, 1 CAN'T WAIT 
ANY LONGER /I'VE GOT 
TO SEND OUT A BlG — 
SHlPMENt OF BANK 1 
NOTES TODAY/ WHAT \ 
CHANCE HAVE Wfc GOT J 
feng OF GETTING r\ 



LEAD 
THE WAY 
MONTE/ 



GET GOING j 
C?UICK,CL5AA« 
HERE COMES 
7 HALE/ CC 



SEVERAL MILES 
OUT OF TOWN--- 



Right/ ^ 
we'll just 
' THIS 16 WHERE \hANG BACK, 
THE OUTLAWS \ AND-- v 

ALWAYS STRIKE, K tr X 

Tr ISN'T IT? 



GUNFIRE/ 
LET'S GET 
AFTER 
THEM / 
PARD- 



THROUGH • 














4 
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HELP/ I'M BEING 
CLAWED TO 
DEATH/ J -I 
CAN'T STAND IT 
A IN HERE .' ' ^ 



I DON'T UNDER- 
STAND WHAT'S 
\ HAPPENED, 

\ MONTE — BUT 
AT LAST WE'VE 
GOT A TARGET 
' TO SHOOT AT.' 



CLEAR THE 
WAy.' I'M 
HEADING- ' 
FOR OPEN 
SPACES / j 



BETTER 
SURRENDER- 
BEFORE you 
ALL GET 

ventilated: 



h-give up/ 

DON'T SHOOT 

► N AGAIN, 

,6^1 ) HALE/ 



IT, MONTE/ WHy 
DID THEy JUMP 
/ OUT OF THEIR 
HIDING PLACES? 
WHy DIDN'T THEY 
1 STAY HIDDEN ? r — ‘ 



^LONG SHARP SPINES 
POINTING /At / NO 
WONDER THEY COULDN'T 
STAY IN THERE.' BUT 
WHAT MADE THOSE 



HERE'S YOUR 
CACTUS GANG, 
CARTER ---WITH 
PART OF THEIR 
LOOT/ WE'LL 
SOON FIND OUT 
WHERE -THEY'VE 
HIDDEN THE 



WHY? TARE A LOOK > 
INSIDE ONE OF THOSE 
CACTUSES THAT THE 
MEN WERE HIDING 
IN/ THEN YOU'LL 
UNDERSTAND/ J 



AND — FROM OTHER NEARBY 
CACTUS PLANTS / 



OWH/I I'M 
BEING STUCK 
IN A DOZEN 
. SPOTS / S 



NOW'S OUR 
CHANCE , 
CARTER/ 
LET'S ROUND 
UP THOSE . 
MAVERICKS- 
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/3 m im n taking place in mmi a statue is unteiled in honor 

** OF COZGZ, THE on L) HOESE IN THE IVORLP THAT K)Lf£LS FOR HIS, 
MASTER TO MOUNT, CORKERS MASTER, SAW HATES, LOOKS OH noUVli! 



Law i"vt HAFpy 
'0 PEPICATE THIS 
STA'cE TO .MVS 
EES' ERiEVP, THE 
NCSLE HORSE, 



THAT'S VOU, CORKER; 



YOU SEE, TO 60T MORE MONEY THAN I KNOW 
WHAT TO PO WITH. SATCHELS OF IT,' SO X SO 
FROM TOWN TO TOWN PUTTIHG UP STATUES OF 
FAMOUS HORSES. 



CORKER SURE APPRECIATES 7 GlAP TO PO IT, HE'S THE MOST 
THIS, MR, WCHFiUMR! \A. UNUSUAL HORSE AROUNP WIPE' 
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Uir, 1 the notorious! he 
out m, frees* / necosmif 
i eMse/JJ mi ^ 



Aik BitHTi wf*g 
fU apt fen m*r! 



H/Y, fOMlfOPY 
AT m ppm! 



ftuoav, aw urns on his mv m » mxr. 



mm Wm ourmm®, 

fat with ushtnins smo! 



On U 606, 



Cn hi# edplep amn on, sm 

THINK# THE STATUS IS COPICSSl 



snoot hi# ho##i ns k men 
TkZ&iV. TMT'LL keep him Sfeti 
(SETTING mt WHILE I RUN W0 
. TO MB m 1 



lUTi&W# A fir WEED 



serwixtMri minx 

kf OK THINK HE'# ftp 
HE GET# Lj 15, HE Z4£#L 



Sir (SOILS, 
OOKK6RI 





rll' 


^Jry 




■ 
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CORK X, SET (JOINS, PAS M3 
you! GIT GO... OH-OH! THIS 
AIN'T CORKER! THIS IS TUB J 
Su^statue; 



simimn: 

HKlSTIMh 



I'LL SIT m 
AF0K HE / 



$UT FAITHFUL CORKER - THE -flSW CORKER- 



jZSs MOMENT LATER 



corns to his mister's rescue. 



the stitue 
—sot;— 
is ruined; 



mm minp; you 

I SALED THE IIOHEy MP 
'CAUGHT THE CROOKS! 
I'LL OKPEK A HEU MP 
BETTER STATUS!^, 



r iT AIN'T LIFELIKE, \ 
(Sabbf; you sot 



S I LATER, f ...AND NOW MIL UWEl 
f THE A£»K STATUE OP 
U that IVONKSPUL hOZSc. 



CORKER-, 
MV HIS 
FAMOUS 
MASTER, 
G4SBy- 



W/1PE'/ i ' W'LU WLAI 

YO/?£ 4 I 0 UTW £M 7 .' 

MW/ MW/ 
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WINGS OF THE HAWK 

A Gray Hawk Story 

By Dick Kraus 



T HE HAWK circled high in the sky, keen 
eyes explored the ground below. Suddenly, 
catching a tiny gray flicker of movement be- 
side one of the tepees of the Otapi village, it 
plummeted downward. Swiftly it fell. As it 
hit the ground, attacking the field mouse that 
was its prey, a sudden cry rang out from a 
little boy who had been sitting by the tepee. 

Gracefully, the hawk soared skyward, 
clutching the mouse in ks razor-edged talons. 
But, long after it had disappeared, the little 
boy continued to sob with fright because of 
the strange being that had come down out of 
the skies! 

“My son,” said Gray Eagle, chief of the 
tribe of the Otapi, ‘‘there is a matter that I 
must speak to you about. It is this hawk that 
you have made a pet of!” 

“Yes, my father,” said young Gray Hawk, 
respect in his voice. “What is it you would 
say?” 

The chief frowned. He loved his strong, 
courageous son, and he did not want to scold 
or displease him. But this was necessary. 

“This hawk,” the. chief said, "has been mak- 
ing a nuisance of himself about the village. 
He dives to catch rabbits and mice — among 
the tepees — and the children are frightened. 
The squaws say that you must get rid of 
him !” 

“Get rid of Wahiti?” choked Gray Hawk. 
“But he is my pet. I raised him from a fledg- 
ling!” 

“That does not matter,” replied Gray Eagle. 
“There is the danger that he will harm one 
of the little children. Besides, he will be hap- 
pier in the forest — free and wild — than he is 
around this village. You must take him away, 
and make him stay in the forest.” 

An hour later. Gray Hawk walked through 
the deep, green forest. The glossy-feathered 
hawk was perched quietly on his shoulder. 
The Indian youth had fashioned a leather 
guard to protect his skin from the sharp claws 
^of the. bird, and they often walked together 



like this. But now, as they moved further and 
further into the forest, Gray Hawk realized 
sadly that is was for the last time. He thought 
back to the day, a year before, when he found 
Wahiti. The young hawk had fallen from the 
nest and had badly injured his wing in the 
drop. 

Gray Hawk had cared for Wahiti, binding 
his injured wing so that it would heal properly 
and feeding the bird until he was able to hunt 
for. himself. 

Since that time, the two had been insep- 
arable. They often hunted together, and the 
Indian boy had taught the hawk a number of 
tricks. On Gray Hawk’s command, Wahiti 
would rise into the sky and wing his way back 
to the village — there to wait for his master 
to return. 

Finally, when they had penetrated far 
. enough into the forest, Gray Hawk stopped.^ 
He held the bird up on his wrist. Then he 
flung him into the air. 

Wahiti tried again and again to come down, 
but each time Gray Hawk clapped his hands 
together sharply, shouting sternly at the bird. 
Finally, puzzled and discouraged, Wahiti rose 
into the sky. Squaring his shoulders, Gray 
Hawk turned away. Each time that Wahiti 
came near, he would frighten and drive him 
away. 

, Soon the hawk realized that the Indian boy 
no longer wanted him for a friend and he 
, would return to the wild! 

(' Trotting along. Gray Hawk suddenly heard 
■ a guttural cry in the forest ahead of him. 

Alarmed, he threw himself against a tree for 
' co^er. But it was too late. Fifty yards away, 
past a grove of maples, trotted a band, of Sharp 
Horn warriors — enemies of the Otapi tribe. 
One of them, spying Gray Hawk, pointed at 
him and shouted loudly, “An Otapi boy! Sdize 
him, or he will tell his father he has seen our 
, war party!” ‘ ' ' 

^ Immediately, the Sharp Horn braves sprang 
toward Gray Hawk. Lithe muscles pumping, 
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ACTUAL SIZE 
l’/av" diam. 



© DAY AND NIGHT 
DEVICES 



O SUN DIAL 

Gives correct 
time at a glance. 
Folding arm. 
Genuine gold 



O COMPASS 

Perfect for hikes, 
camping trips. 
Accurate, de- 
pendable. Sealed 



For nightime mes- 
sages— amazing lumi- 
nous plastic dial 
glows in Sark after 
exposure to light. For 
daytime messages — 
use non-breakable 
mirror on back. 



flashed brass case, in face of sun dial. 



end 1 Carnation Molted Milk label 

amaze your FRIENDS with this remarkable 
triple-action Explorer’s Sun Watch. Not 
a toy — but 3 real, scientifically designed 
instruments in 1 ! Be the first to own this 
sensational watch. Order today. 
and say, pard’ner, take a tip from your 
pals “Rocky” Lane and Black Jack. 
“Rocky” says, “A Carnation Malt is a 
real he-man drink, chuck full of two- 
fisted energy and eatin’ pleasure.” Get 
Mom to give you Carnation Malts often. 
They’re a cinch to make right at home 
anytime. Tell her to get a jar today— and 
be sure to send for your Explorer’s Sun 
Watch at once. 



CARNATION MALTED MILK 

P. O. Box 188, Hollywood 28, California 

Please send me Explorer's Sun Watchfes). For each 

watch I enclose 20$ and 1 Carnation Malted Milk Label. 
(Be sure to send label from front of jar.) 



( Offer expires March 30, 1951 and is limited to U.S.A. only ) 



"ROCKY* IAN! 

end Block Jack 

Top action stars of 
Republic Pictures 
See this world fa- 
mous Western 
team at your fa- 
vorite movie- 
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the Otapi youth broke into a run, toward the 
deepest part of the forest. More familiar with 
the forest than the Sharp Horn warriors, Gray 
Hawk soon began to pull away. But, as they 
saw him disappearing in the foliage, one of 
the enemy 1 braves lifted his tomahawk. 

Savagely, he hurled it through the air. The 
keen-bladed weapon slashed through the upper 
part of Gray Hawk’s arm. Gray Hawk recov- 
ered at once and kept running, until he was 
finally hidden deep in the underbrush. There 
he lay, heart pounding rapidly, as the Sharp 
Horn braves combed the forest for him. 

He could hear them calling to each other 
in their search, and finally heard one say, “He 
was hurt by yOur tomahawk, Angry Bear. 
That was a good throw. He will not be able 
to run fast enough to warn his people of our 
being in the forest. Quick! Let us hurry and 
take the Otapi by surprise!” 

“It is good,” the other brave replied. “Let us 
hurry!” 

Lying there, Gray Hawk realized with dis- 
may that the band of Sharp Horn warriors 
was racing toward his father’s village, plan- 
ning to take it by surprise, to slay the men and 
enslave the women and children. He, alone, of 
all the Otapi knew of their presence in the 
forest. But how could he, weak from loss of 
blood, warn his people. How? Discouraged, 
he shook his head. One would have to fly to 
overtake those Sharp Horns! 

“To fly!” he mused to himself. Suddenly? the 
Otapi boy realized what it was he had to do. 
Looking up, he saw his faithful hawk circling 
overhead. He uttered a low, shrill whistle — 
the signal for the bird to come down. Wahiti 
circled twice — then, reassured, plummeted 
downward. In a moment, he was on Gray 
Hawk’s shoulder. 

“I must send you back to the village,” Gray 
Hawk said slowly. “But how can I tell my 
father of the danger?” 

Quickly, he took off the silver bracelet that 
he wore about his wrist — the bracelet that 
carried the tribal symbols of the Otapi. His 
father would recognize that. Then he daubed 
a bright red smear from his wound onto the 
bracelet. Finally, he tied the bauble to the 
bird and stood up. Crying, “Go home, Wahiti! 
Go home!” he tossed him into the air. 

For a moment, the hawk circled, puzzled. 
Then, recognizing the familiar signal, he 



wheeled through the air and sped in the direc- 
tion of the Otapi village. Gray Hawk watched 
him disappear in the sky. Then, painfully, he 
began to walk through the forest in the same 
direction. . . 

It was two hours later. Gray Hawk had 
stumbled slowly through the forest all that 
time. Now he was near the Otapi village. But 
he still did not know whether Wahiti had 
delivered the warning, or whether the Sharp 
Horn braves had been able to deliver a surprise 
attack. 

Suddenly, he began to hear cries of terror 
and pain. Dropping to one knee, he hid behind 
a bush. In a moment, he saw the Sharp Horn 
warriors streaming past him in flight. Tattered 
and wounded, their attack had evidently been 
a failure, and they were fleeing into the forest 
sadly defeated! 

Hiding there, Gray Hawk chuckled noise- 
lessly to himself. Within a few moments, many 
warriors of the Otapi came by shouting and 
laughing at their victory. Among them was 
Gray Hawk’s father — mighty Gray Eagle. The 
boy stepped out from behind the bush, and ran 
toward his father. The chief stopped at the 
sight of his son. 

“You have done well, Gray Hawk,” he said. 
“When the hawk returned with your bracelet 
covered with blood, we sent out* scouts. They 
returned with news of the Sharp Horn war 
party. We prepared an ambush! You saw wh^t 
happened.” 

G RAY Hawk smiled. “I saw what happened. " 
Those braves will not dare to attack us 
again!” 

Then his face grew serious. “Tell me, father, 
must I still get rid of Wahiti? What do you 
say now? Are you still, afraid for the little 
children?” 

Gray Eagle put a hand on his son’s shoulder. 
“My boy,” he said, “that hawk is a remark- 
able bird. It would be a shame to let him go! 
No, I have decided that we will keep him in 
the village, as you -desire. In fact,” and he 
slowly began to smile, “I have set several 
small boys to catching mice for him! We must 
make sure that he is well fed!” 

THE END 
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NOW ACHIEVED FOR 
THE FIRST TIME! 


I A HANDLEBAR THAT'S A PERFECT SHOCK ABSORBER 
1 GIVING A MOST COMFORTABLE , SAFE-FLOATING RIDE 






C7CUZ2CZ.CZ- 

,■ SPRING 
HANDLEBARS 


SPRIN^EMENT 


ALL SHOCKS ABSORBED 
UNBREAKABLE 
FITS ANY BICYCLE 
UNBENDABLE 



The CAZDA Spring Handlebar for Bicycle — Motor- 
cycle with its high quality steel spring element, is 
scientifically designed to eliminate all shocks and 
vibrations to the rider which even the most expen- 



sive Spring Fork cannot do. This magic patented 
Spring Element is enclosed in a rustproof high polished 
flexible CHROMI-NUM Bar, giving smartness to 
every Bicycle — Motorcycle. 



SAFETY • COMFORT • SMARTNESS • FOR ONLY U.95 POST PAID 
(ASK FOR GAZDA Spring Handlebars for Motorbike — Motorcycle— give Make & Model) 
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100% MONEY BACK 

Guarantee 



f 

J 

I . c 

\ If these handlebars do not prove to be 
^ the safest and most comfortable you y 
£ have ridden with, your money will be 
^ immediately refunded. 

>• ' 1 X7~> -s) 



AMERICAN OCTANATOR CORP. 
(Bicycle Department) 

Providence, R. I. 



Please rush me one GAZDA Spring Handlebar for Bicycle. I am enclosing 
CHeck — Money Order for $4.95. 
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4® LIT, AS THE HEAVY BANK 
^POO R SWINGS OPEN... 



RIGHT.' OUT 
OF My WAY, 



€?he town of rocky SPRINGS 
IS CROWDED WlfH VISITORS— 
FOR A LONG-AWAITED SAVINGS 
BANK IS TO BE OP ENEP/ 



I'M SURE GLAD THAT YOU'VE 
GOT A BANK OF YOUR OWN AT 
UA&T, SHERIFF.' IT'S A SIGN 
THAT ROCKY SPRINGS 
IS REAULY GROWING/ 









£ft broad daylight ___ 
outlaw gang surged down 
from the SKylinf Hills 
on one of the boldest 
hank raias of all times/ 
As they lied with their 
loot, the badmen left 
behind a single clue -a 
TINY SOLO LOCKET/ Not 
much to go on, perhaps.' 
•But it was enough to send 
MONTE dALE dowfi the gun- 
smoke trail to... 
rue &AUAS KIP'S LAST STAND! 
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LOOK/ IT'S MONTE 
HALE.' HE'LL CUT 
. US DOWN / «r- 



pbe A MOMENT, THE CROWD >S PARALYZED AS 
THE BARMEN SPRlN© FROM THEIR MIDST/ THEN.,, 



OoHhH, 

MV ASM : 



OUTLAWS' THEY'LL EMPTY THE 
SANK, IF WE DON'T STOP THEM/ 



And, SHOOTING FROM behind. 



WEVe GOT THE j RIGHT, HENSHAW; 
MAZUMA ... SO J IT'S GETTING 
LET'S MAKE f TOO SALTY 
TRACKS, BOYS/V AROUND HERE/ 



THAT KING -SIZED 
CAVUSE/ I'LL WING 
HIM/ 



Accents later, as monte 
HALE BATTLES THE TIDE CF 
UNCONSCIOUSNESS THAT 

HAS overwhelmed him... 



f ME AND THE BOYS "N 
I WENT AFTER THEM/ BUT 
THEY GUNNED US OFF AND 
ESCAPED INTO THE SKYLINE 
HILLS/ MONTE, THAT WAS 
"J THE HEN3HAW GANG/ f 



WH-WHAT \ NO WONDER, MONTE.' 
HAPPENED, THEY PLUGGED YOU 
SHERIFF? J FROM BEHIND/ 
i - i /almost KILLED YOU/ 
PASSED )AND THEY ESCAPED 
OUT/ / WITH THE BANK . 
s — DEPOSITS/ 
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THE PALLAS KIP, EH ? IT'S 
GOT A PICTURE OF A LITTLE 
GIRL INSIDE... A MIGHTY 
PRETTY LITTLE GIRL/ 



MAVBB NOT CLEAN I THAT 
AWAY, GENTS/ ONE J BELONGED 
OF THEM LEFT A J TO THE 
SOUVENIR., THIS < PALLAS KIP, 
LITTLE GOLP LOCKET/ MONTE/ HE 
X SHOT FROM p PIDN'T HAVE 
AROUNP HIS J A CHANCE TO 

NECK/ < PICK IT UP 

^ -S 7 WHEN THEY 
VT r V VAMOOSE P/ 



THE HENSHAW ) THEY GOT CLEAN 
GANG t THAT J AWAY, MONTE - 
BUNCH OF \ LEAVING US BROKE 
CUTTHROATS// AND RUINEP.' WE'LL 

s, ^-XNEVER CATCH THEM 

/I \ V IN THOSE HILLS/ 



MUST BE HIS PAUGHTER / THEY SAY HE'S GOT 
A LITTLE GIRL / WHEN HIS WIFE CPIEP, HE > 
PUT HER- IN A MISSION TO LIVE, BUT j — ^ 
NO ONE KNOWS WHERE/ 



WELL, GENTS, THERE POESN' i J THANKS FOR 
SEEM TO BE ANYTHING . — x YOUR HELP 
MORE I CAN PO AROUNP J MONTE...ANP IF 
HERE, SO X RECKON ,-^YOU HEAR ANYTHING 
I'LL BE RIP1NGON/ J ABOUT THE HENSHAW 
— GANG. LET US KNOW/ 




'HAT NIGHT AT THE SAN 
PABLO MISSION... 



f IF MY HUNCH IS RIGHT, THIS 
IS WHERE THE PALLAS KIP'S 
LITTLE GIRL IS STAYING/ HE'LL 
PROBABLY COME TO SEE HER 

AFTER THAT ^ 

LAST BIG j § 

v job/ y 



PARP, UNLESS I'M MISTAKEN, 
THE MISSION GATE SHOWN IN 
THIS PICTURE IS THE SAME AS 
THE ONE AT SAN PABLO/ SO 
THAT'S WHERE WE'RE HEAPING, 
n PRONTO/ ^ 



PARPNER'S LONG STRIPES 
COVER THE MOUNTAIN MILES, 
MONTE HALE STUDIES THE 
TINY GOLPEN LOCKET/ , 



•fpHPOUGH THE N I GHT, MONTE'S 
GIANT FORM CROUCHES IN 
THE BELL TOWER / THEN, 
AT PAYBREAK . . . 



THAT WHITE HORSE / IT'S ^ 
i THE PALLAS KIP ALL RIGHT/ 
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DEAD OR ALIVE, 
DALLAS, I'M 

taking YOU / ) 



[THIS IS THE 
SHOWDOWN, 

. HALE/ ^ 



S THE OUTLAW APPROACHES. 



MONTE HALE 
AGAIN / NOT ALIVE 
> you WON'T/ r 



HANDS HIGH, 
DALLAS/ I'M 
TAKING 
YOU IN/ J 



SHE'LL BE KILLED/ |'VE 
GOT TO CATCH HER./ 
HE COULD SHOOT ME 
NOW, BUT I MUST < 
SAVE THE CHILD/ 



/$T this MOMENX as six-guns roar, a little 

GIRL LEAN5 OUT OF A HIGH WINPCW-TOO FAR, AS., 



DADDY/ OOHh' 



HE'S HEADING INTO THE SALINE 
H I LLS, PARD/ BUT THIS TIME 
WE'VE GOT HIM IN SlGHT-AND 
WE WON'T LET HIM GO/ ^ 



ffHE DALLAS KID REALIZES THE 
OPFORTUNlTy FOR ESCAPE THAT 
FATE HAS GIVEN HIM/ SPURRING 
FURIOUSLY, HE WHEELS HIS MOUNT, ANP... 



GOT TO GET AFTER 
HIM / BUT HE'S GOT A 
LONG HEAD START/ r 



SO LONG, JEANIE, 
I'LL BE SEEING 
VOU / j 



DADDY/ 
GOOD By E, 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 




MONTS HALE URGES 
PARDNER, WTO THE MOUNTAINS, 
m DOES NOT REALIZE THAT 
HS IS BEING WATCHED/ 



/THE DALLAS KID’S 
/ TRACKS LEAD INTO THAT 
CANTON AHEAP/ IT MAV BE 

a trap; but iVe sot to 

SO IN AFTER HIM/ r-^ 



weVe got an old \ ...WE'LL 
FRIEND COMlNGTO J CLOSE IN 
VISIT US, BOVS/ IT'S/ ON HIM AND 
MONTE HALE/ AS S FINISH HIM 
SOON AS HE RIDES \ OFF/PERFECT.' 

INTO THE BUND 

CANYON AHEAD... 



(YOU'RE IN ATRAfJ MONTS' 
I THE HEN SHAW GANG 
\ HAS LOOKOUTS ALONG 
\ THE TRAIL/ THEY'RE 
CLOSING IN ON YOU/ 
THEY'LL SHOOT YOU 
DOWN / 



IuPPENLY, PARDNER- REARS 
BACK, AS- .. 



WHY ARE YOU TELLING ME THIS? 



TO V 
HELP i 
ME? \ 
WHAT 4 
DO YOU 
MEAN?. 



7 because you saved m y ^ 
DAUGHTER'S LIFE/ YOU PI PNT 
SHOOT, BACK THERE AT THE 
MISSION... EVEN THOUGH 1 j 
COULP HAVE PLUGGED 
YOU THEN / SO I 
OWE YOU THIS/ 

AND BESIDES^ rjl||| 
MONTE, l 

1 WANT ■ J 

TO GO 

straight/ / 



M DON’T SHOOT, 
MONTE/ I WANT 
TO WARN YOU, TO 
ga HELP YOU/ r 



PALLAS, 




THE HENSHAW GANG FRAMED ME INTO JOINING 
THEM, YEARS AGO/ 1 WAS AFRAlP TO 
THEM, BUT YOUR EXAMPLE OF 
COURAGE MADE ME DECIDE 
TO TAKE THE CHANCE/BESlDES 
1 DON'T WANT MY LITTLE 
GIRL TO HAVE AN OUTLAW 
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WE'LL get 
THEM BOTH, 

m then/ . 



THEY -GOT ME... A LOOKS AS IF 
IN THE SHOUl&EZ.' ) I'LL HAVE TO 
BUT I'LL... KEEP ./ENPTHIS- 
SHOOTING/ iflN A HURRY/ 



THE DALLAS KID 
IS WITH HIM.' HE'S 
JOINED HIM/ if 



' IT'S OUR. 
LIVES OR. 
THEIRS, 
DALLAS/ 



X KNOW, 
MONTE/ 



Springing to the top op the boulder, monte blazes away/ 



now you're smart/ 

THROW YOUR. 
»/J GUNS TOWARD 
ME/ — ✓ 



WE'RE J r 
y our. 

PRISONERS, 



WE QUIT, 
HALE/ , 
DON'T 
SHOOT/ 



LET'S SEE WHETHER YOU'RE JUST GOOD AT 
AMBUSHES AND SURPRISE RAIDS... OR — ■ 

IF YOU CAN REALLY FIGHT/ jsmmp — 



aaa#« 



MY 

arm, 




f WHERE ARE YOU AND ^ 
V JEANIE HEADED NOW, 
N /. DALLAS ? 

J WE'RE ^ rnr< 

'GOING ALL THE SA\. 
WAY TO CALIFORNIA, W 
MONTE / WE AIM-TO (\ 
START LIFE FRESH / 
OUJ THERE, AND C* \ 

\A/e'4 I Al VA/AV/fii P£ V I 



..WE'LL ALWAYS RE- 
MEMBER THE HELP 

k you gave us/ . 



Several weeks later, in the 

ROCKY SPRINGS COURTHOUSE.. 



DALLAS, BECAUSE YOU J JUDGE, 
TURNED BACK TO I-I CAN'T 
THE SIDE OF THE j TELL YOU 
LAW, I'M PARDON - >/ HOW MUCH THU 
ING YOU FOR \ MEANS TO 
YOUR CRIMES/ I’M \ ME/ YOU'LL 
GIVING YOU THE NEVER RE- 
OH ANCB TO GO ] ©RET GIVINC 
STRAIGHT/ / ME THE 



SHUCKS, DALLAS, 1 WAS GLAD 
TO DO IT/ BUT BEFORE YOU GO, 
X WANT TO RETURN THIS LITTLE 
GOOD LUCK TOKEN/ JEANIE, IT'S 
A LITTLE GOLD LOCKET WITH YOUR 
PICTURE IN IT/ YOUR DAD ALWAYS 
CARRIED IT WITH HIM, AND IT'S 
HELPED YOU BOTH MORE THAN 
YOU'LL EVER KNOW 
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* GENERAL? V*. 
WHAT GENERAL, 

3 GUN-SHY PETE? 



HEY, SLIM PICKENS. 
IS THE GENERAL 
- m IN ? 



THAT’S VERY INTERESTING 
BECAUSE I’M IN THE MARKET 
FOR SEVERAL ITEMS I 
. HOPE VUH HAVE THEM 



HOW STUPID CAN ONE CRITTER 
GET? GENERAL STORE IS THE 
NAME OF THE PLACE , NOT 
THE NAME OF A r-~= sr' 

hnrrrtru man. 1 



AND FDR YOUR 
INFORMATION, 
THIS PLACE 
BELONGS Jfi'B 

to me i r milL | 



GENERAL 

STORE 



THAT’S ODD, BUT THAT’S 
ONE OF THE ITEMS I > 
WAS INTERESTED 
IN GETTING ls=r *& 1 



WE HAVE EVERYTHING 
H YAR I 1 HOPS YUH r 
HAVE THE MONEY .'X 



WHAT’S ONE OF THE 
ITEMS ? 



MONEY 
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WELL, I RECKON) IT’S WORTH 
FIVE DOLLARS TO SEE A 
SWORP SWALLOWER.' GO 

- — , , AHEAP, 

U / \V l OUN-SHY 



THAT’S RICSHT.' ^ 
I USED TO BE WITH 
THE CARNIVAL.' 



L NEVER LENP ) WELL, |F YUH WON’T 
ANYBODY ---^LOAN ME ANY MONEY, 
, MONEY' WOULD YUH PAY FIVE ■ 
L_ // ( DOLLARS TO SB E ME 

SWALLOW SOME > 

1^7 1 SWORDS ? rn 

SWALLOW 

T^vrH. swords ? yf/ 7/ r -fcJ 



HOLD ON.' THOSE AREN’T 
SWORDS THOSE ARE 
JUST PINS AND 
NEEDLES.' < 



HOLD ON I (SOT A LITTLE 
OF MUH OWN MONEY SO 
I’M STILL A CUSTOMER 
AND YUH CAN’T THROW 
y ME OUT.' rr f' 



I KNOW.' 
I’M ON A 

r P'ET.' — 



GIVE ME THAT 
MONEY BACK, 
YUH FAKER — - 
AND SET OUT.' 



A DOLLAR'S WORTH 

OF RAT POISON ? 
WHAT DO YUH J S 
WANT THAT l 

FER ?_/ 



ONE DOLLAR’S 
WORTH OF RAT 

POISON l a 



WELL » WHAT 
DO YUH AIM 
TO BUY ? ✓ 



LOOK HYAR, S WELL THEN, 
OUN-SHY, THIS ] NEVER MIND 
IS A ONE PRICE J THE RAT 
STORE.' NO /POISON.' DO 
BAROAININO y YUH HAVE 
— i ANYTHING IN 

v r^ATHE SHAPE OF 

\W 
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I’M NOT INTERESTED 
w IN COAL. 1 I’M TALKING 
A BOUT TOBACCO J 



TRY THAT COAL 
IT’LL SMOKE YUH 
OUT OF ANYPLACE. 



YES ! THOSE HOT 0005 J I MEAN DO YUH 
ARE IN THE SHAPE OF < HAVE SOMETHING 
. aa C\3AR5! jkrrfK TO SMOKE? > 




I’LL BLOW YUH 
RIGHT OUT OF 
THIS HYAR 
STORE IF YUH 
fc— — DON’T 
y /,Jl STOP 
£ J? KlDDiNS 
• AROUND' 



YO’RE BEGINNING TO BURN 
ME UP.' AND IF YUH DON’T 
WATCH OUT, I’M GO INS TO 
PUNCH YUH IN THE NOSE.U- 
AND NOW YUH 
CAN PUT THAT 
IN YORE PIPE 
AND SMOKE IT. 



ONE CENT’S WORTH 
OF INSECT POWDER 
WHY THAT’S NOT r 
jjs-7 ENOUGH TO J 
WRAP UP.' J 



\ WHO > 
? J WANTS J 
y IT ^ 
WRAPPED 
UP? JUST— 



— BLOW IT 
DOWN MUH 
a BACK eC 



SWELL, FORGET 
J ABOUT THE ‘ 
/ TOBACCO AND 
GIVE ME ONE 
CENT’5 WORTH < 
=rr OF INSECT 
gN- v POWDER • 



I DON’T LIKE YELLOW 
PEA SOUP BUT 
I’LL TAKE 



BUT IF YUH DON’T 
LIKE IT, WHY DON’T 
YUH TAKE THE 
GREEN PEA SOUP? 



ALL RIGHT, SLIM 
JUST TELL ME 
HOW MUCH IS h 
THAT GREEN ^ 
PEA SOUP? //? : 



TWENTY CENTS A CAN.' 
THE YELLOW PEA SOUP 
7 IS ONLY FIVE CENTS 

A CAN.' 





~\ 


• 


• J 




v/ 






-1 — -L 
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WHAT FER? I ’LL JUST WEAR A YO’RE JUST 
THESE GREEN SUN GLASSES J MAKING A ‘ 
WHILE I EAT THE YELLOW SPECTACLE 

PEA SOUP A NIP I’LL NEYER ) OF YORESELF.' 
KNOW THE DIFFERENCE 



NOW FER THE LAST TIME, 
DC YUH REALLY' WANT TO 
BUY 50METHIN0 ? h. 



WHAT DO YUH 
SUOOE5T ? 



REALLY? WHAT DO YUH 
■ v DO WITH THEM? 



HOW ABOUT SOME 
RAZOR BLADES ? t— i 



TALK/NO ABOUT RAZOR 
BLADES, I FOUND A 
-t-t U5E FER OLD 
n V ONES.' f" | 1 



SHAVE 

WITH 

THEM.' 



NOW I’M OOINO TO 
r KICK YUH OUT.' 



BUT I THOUGHT 
THE CUSTOMER 
IS ALWAYS < 

RiGHT O }. 



I HE IS, 

/ BUT I 
WANTED TO 
BE 

IN PEACE.' 



THAT REMARK CUT ME 
TO THE CJUICK — 
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WEIGHTY 

SUBJECT/ 



HUH? ydu CAN 
PROVE 

v it? r~ 



PAW/ WHICH 
WEIGHS AA ORE— 
A FOUNPOF 
FEATHERS OR A 

POUNP OF 

~ — -i IRONS )A 



THEY BOTH 
WEISH THE SAME/ 
OF COURSE/ 



J I THINK 
THE' POUNP 
OF IRON WEIGHS 
MORE/ANP X 
-V CAN PROVE y 

v : A it/ 



YESJ I’LL GO 
TUH THE TOP OF 
THE HOUSE ANP 
I’LL CONVINCE VUH 



FIRST I’LL DROP A 
POUND OF FEATHERS 
ON YORE HEAD — 
THEN I’LL DROP A 
POUND OF IRON • . 



WHY, WHAT 
ARE VUH GOING 
a* TUH DO ? 



coming tome attractions 



crowning a NEW KING- 
OF THE GOLDEN WEST- 



10* VtfATCd YOUR FAVORITS NEWSSTAND/" !0$ 
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‘irkuMABIS WAS A 

H HARD-FIGHTING 
TEXAS HOMBRE--- THE 
pride op his Lone 
Star Buddies / 
Under any circum- 
stances TEX WOULD 
HAVE BEEN A PIT 
OPPONENT FOR , 

Monte HALE f 

AND SO WHEN MONTE 
RODE INTO PRAIRIE CITY/ 
GROGGY FROM LACK 
OF SLEEP/ AND 
FOUND OUT THAT HE 
WAS DUE TO TACKLE 
THE GIANT TEXAN IT 
BEGAN TO LOOK AS IP 
THE RAMBLING COW- 
BOY HAP FINALLY / 

, met HIS MATCH / 



' HALE, IF 
YOU'RE REALLY 
THAT TIRED. 
HERE'S YOUR 
CHANCE FOR A 
PERMANENT 

y nap/ y 



' HUH * WHAT* OH, WE'RE / ^ 
COMING INTO TOWN, EH,?ARD/ 
AFTER SIX DAYS AND NIGHTS ON 
THE TRAIL WITHOUT REST, I'M 
PLUMB READY TO FALL OFF THE 
SADDLE/ BUT WE'LL SOON BE 
TURNING THIS HERD OVER TO 
THE RAILROAD MEN - THEN y 
YOU AND I'LL GET A 
W. LITTLE REST/ ) 



-•-AND THE RIDER/ WITH 
HEAP SUNK FORWARD AND 
EYES CLOSED IN SLUMBER, 

IS MONTE HALE / 



A TRAIL- DUSTY HERD 
MOVES SWWLY TOWARD 
PRAIRIE CITY; FOLLOWED 
BY A SINGLE RIDER--- 
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BUT JUST AS 
MONTE RIDES 
INTO PRAIRIE 
csty-~- t" 



THE FIREWORKS 
ARE READY TO . 
BEGIN/ GRAB YOUR 
HATS, GENTS / ^ 

I MONTE HALE'S Yf 
1 IN TOWN / JL 



MONTE 



'f yOUR CONTEST 
WITH TEX MABIE 
IS ALL READy 
s. TO BEGIN/ ) — ' 



r you'RE \ 
JUST IN 
TIME, MONTE/ 
EVERYTHING'S 
RIGGED UP/, 




THERE'S A BUNCH OF TEXANS 
IN TOWN- AND THEIR STRAW 
BOSS IS TEX MABIE/ HE'S A 
BIS GALOOT -AND HE'S ^ 
ALWAYS BOASTING ABOUT ) 
HOW HE'S THE MATCH 
OF ANY MAN IN 
5 THE WEST/ 



AND YOU'RE \ WHOA, 3 oys/ 
OUR REPRESENT- j I'M SO TUCK- 
ATIVE, MONTE / r — ' ERED OUT-- 
yOU'RE GOING WaMA/- iM READY 
TO TAKE HIM J TO FALL ASLEEP- 

ON RIGHT j f RIGHT NOW / NO/ 

~7 NOW/ J l I WON'T TACKLE 
^ 1/— ^ 7 HIM/ r — 1 



' HOLD ON 
.. yA IV A/ - - 
WHAT'S this 
ALL ABOUT? 



THAT'S 
RIGHT / 
_ SO WE 
CHALLENGED 
-7 HIM/ tec 



1 SEE/ WELL, 
TO HELP OUT 
ON THE HOS- 
PITAL -I'LL 
DO/T / j-- 



v AND WE‘VE RAISED 
\ FIVE HUNDRED 
1 DOLLARS TO BET 
J AGAINST MABIE'S 
/galoots/ if you 
WlN,MONTE, WE'LL 
TURN THE MONEY 
I OVER TO THE , y- 
H05PITAL,T00 •) 



YOU'VE SOT > 
TO/ MONTE/ WE'VE 
SOLD TICKETS TO 
THE SHOW— AND 
THE PROCEEDS r 
ARE GOING TO \ 
HELP BUILD A \ 
HOSPITAL HERE ) 

IN PRAIRIE \ 

» CITY/ J / 



GOOD/ 

HERE 

COMES 

MABIE 

NOW/ 



IS THAT THE 
CRITTER? HE 
LOOKS AS BIG 
AS THE WHOLE 
STATE OF r- 
7 TEXAS/ J 



RIGHT/ and ^ 
YOU'LL FIND ME 
JUST AS ROUGH 
AND READY, 

’ TOO/ __ — ■ 
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ALL RIGHT, GENTS / TEX MABlE 
CAM BEAT ANY MAN IN THE 
EATSA/G, AT THE 
COWBOY, AMD AT 
THE FIRST 
FLAPJACK 




BRING 'EM 
ON/ MORE/ 
MORE/ 



MEM! YOU'LL 
START OFF WITH 
A SMALL DOSE- 

TEA/ FLAP- . 

JACKS each: 



AS FAST AS THE COOK CAN TURN THEM 
OUT, MONTE AND HIS HUGE OPPONENT 
GOBBLE UP THE GOLDEN WHEAT CAKES. 



HUH/ JUST AW 
APPETIZER/ 

‘v 



THE EPIC- 
CONTEST 
GETS UNDER 
WAY/ 



IT'S SURE A GOOD THING l'M 
HUNGRY- - BECAUSE AAABIE 
HAS THE APPETITE OF A 
BROWN BEAR IN y -r < 
I SPRINGTIME / y. jf& 



' HERE THEY ARE/ 
THE MEANEST, STUB- 
BORNEST CRITTERS 
WE COULD FIND/ 



ALL RIGHT, HALE AND 1 
MABIE/ YOU'LL TAKE 
THE BRONCS ON IN l 
TURN/ THE FIRST MAN 
TO GET THROWN LOSES 
7 THE EVENT/ , 



THEY'VE 

EACH 

EATEN 

sixty/ 
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OWE By OWE , 
THEy ripe the 

RAMBUNCTIOUS 

MUSTANGS/ 



HAWS ON, 
MONTE/ 
youvE 

SOT HIM 
BUFFALOED' 



NARy a one/ you 
AND MABIE -HAVE 
RIPDEN THE WHOLE 

HERD/ IT'S 

ANOTHER ) 



>4WM---5UR& 
HOPE I CAN 
KEEP AWAKE 
FOR THIS, r - 
EV’ENT * J 



NO MORE > 
HORSES? 



THERE'S ONLY ONE > 
WA / TO SETTLE THE 
CONTEST -••AND THAT 5 . 

TO RUN THE LAST EVENT.' 
A WRESTLING BOUT' 
HERE YOU SO , GENTS / 
OFF WITH yOUR SHIRTS 
AND SHOOTING IRONS' ^ 

rv~ 



HUPRy. UFj 
HALE/ I'M 
LOOKING 
FORWARD TO 
THIS LITTLE 
HUGGING 
MATCH'WAW/ 
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BUT MONTE 
IS FIGHTING 
ANOTHER 
FOE BESIDES 
TEX MA3IE- 
HlS OWN , 
WEARINESS. 



THE PL AY* ACTING'S OVER, 
HALE / LET'S SETTLE V 
THIS RIGHT HERE M 
m AND NOW// 



CAN'T 

KEEP-, 

EYES 

OPEN- 



yA/JN- 

WITH 

you, 

MABIE' 



ENOUGH OF 
THAT / TRY , 
THIS, HALE. 



AND THIS 
FULL- NELSON! 

haw/haw/ 




MONTS l you WE GOT TO 
BEAT HIM OR THE HOS- 
PITAL WON'T GET THAT 
FIVE HUNDRED 
I DOLLARS/ JWP** 



as Monte, sinking 

PEEP INTO SLEEP/ 
MAKES NO EFFORT 
TO PROTECT HIM- 
SELF.— MABIE 

Throws him to 
THE CANVAS AGAIN/ 



'NOW TO ^ 
FINISH YOU 
OFF/ I'LL 
JUST PIN 
you, AND-- 



MONTE , 
WAKE UP/ 



H-HUH — 
HOSPITAL 
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with a mighty surge, monte 

BREAKS HIS OPPONENT'S HOLD— 



** ONE 
SHOULDER'S < 
STILL OFF THE 
CANVAS.' I'VE i 
GOT TO— 

{ GET UP 1 . -M 



WHAT 

THE-? 



TEX,>©U‘RE 
GOING FOR A 
RIDE/ GET SET 
FOR A ROUSH 
LANDING ( a 



HE'S OUT COLD! 
I HEREBY DECLARE 
AVONTE HALE THE 
WINNER/' 



ggA^fl 



OH, NO? 
HE'S JUST 
MET HIS 
MATCH/ 



AS THE CROWD CHEERS WILDLY, f RIGHT.' YOUR 
THE TEXAS COWBOYS RAY OFF / ^ MAN, HALE 

^7 hereTwe five hundred\^^ ‘^/ 

\\\\ / DOLLARS FOR YOUR HOSPITAL, ) SS? V 
V \\W GENTS/ WE'RE HAPPY TO PAY \ 

v\\\\ IT/ WE'VE NEVER SEEN p-r fi 



\ ' / AND THE \ 




PTi 


THE WINNER \ 

IS OLD MAN ) 
V &LEBPJ A 





